
Pet. Oh ho iatreatf her, nay then (lie mutt ncedescotce, 
Hor. lam affraLi fir, doe what you can 
Enter Biondello . 

Yours will not beincreatcd : N 'W where’s my wife ? 

Bion. She tayes. you haoe fome goodly left in hand, 

She will not come .• (he bub you come to her, 

'Petr. Work and worfe (he will not come: 

Oh vild ; incollcrable, not to be indur’d : 

Sirra Grumio , goe to your Miftris, 

Say I command her come to me. £ 

Hor . I know her anlwerc, 

Pet. What? 

Hor. She will not. 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katerina . 

Bap. Now by my hollidam here comes Katerina. 

Kat. What is your will fir, that you fend forme? 

Petr. Where is your fiber, and Hortenfies wife ? 

Kate, They fit conferring by the Parler fire. 

Petr. Goe fetch them hither, it they deme tocome, 
Swinge me them foundly forth veto their husbands : 

Away I fay, and bring them hither ftraight. 

Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talke of a wonder. 

Hor. And lb it is : I wonder what it beads 
Petr. Marrie peace it boads. and loue, and quiet life. 

An awfull rule.and righc fupremacie : 

And to be (here, what not, that’s fweetc and Uappie. 

‘Bap. Now faire befall thee good Petruchio ; 

The wager thou haft won, and I wxlladdc 
Vnto their Ioffes twentie thoufand crowncs. 

Another dowric to another daughter. 

For flieis chang’d as fiie had neuei bin. r ; ; d . t; 

- P'etr. Nay, i will win my wager better yet, 

And (hew more figne of her obedience, 

Her new built ver^ue and obedience. 

Enter Kate, Bianca, and Widdow-. | / 

scewhefe fhe comes, and brings your frovvard Wiwea •' r * . 
A&prifqnert to her worn anlie perl'wafion . f- ; - 
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Katerine , that Cap of yours becomes you not. 

Off with that bable, threw itvnder foote. 

Ivid. Lord-let me neuer haue a caule to figh, 

Till I be brought to fuch a fillie pallc. 

Bian. Fie what a foolifii dutie cal) you this ? 

Luc. I wotrld y our dutie were asf oolifh too : 

T he wifdome of your dutie faire Bianca , 

Hath coft me fiue hundred- crownesfincefupper time, 

Bian. The morefooleyou for laying on my dutie. 

Pet. Katherine l charge thee tell thefc head-ftrong women, 
what dutie they doeowe their Lords and husbands; 

Wid. Come, come, yourmocking: we will haue no telling. 

Pet, Come on I fay-, and firft begin with her, 
fViet. She (hall nor. 

Pet. I fay‘th'eft$al!,and firft begin with her. 

Kate. Fie^fie, vnknic thacthreatnihg vnkind brow, 
Anddartnot lcorneiull glances from therfeeies, 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Gouernour; 

It blots thy beautie, as frofts doc-bice the Meades, 

Confounds thy fame, as whirlewindes (hakefaire-budds, w 

Andin no j«>i?e is-m€cce or amiable. 

A woman is-likea-fbuntaifle troubled, 

Muddie,ill fecmihg cbicke, bereft of beaiitic. 

And whilc-it is norre-fo driemr ciliriHe- 
VVill daigne to fip or touch one drop of-itC 

1 hy husband is thy Lord; thy 1-ife^rhy Keeper-/ ; - 
Thy head, thy (buerngne-tone chat carcsfbr cheCj,- , • 

And for thy maintenance-. Commits his bodie 
pasnfull labour, both by Tea and land : 

& o watch the night in ftor sies . the day in cold, 
vViii- ft thou ly’ft- warmeat home; fecure and fafe, 

And cranes no other tribute at rhy-hands/ 

But louc, fare lookes. and true obedience ; 

* e ° fide payment for fo great a debt. 

Such dutie as the iubicft owes the Prince, 

J2ucn fuch a woman oweeh to her hu band t 
4nd when (lie is fro ward, pccmfli, fallen, fower. 

And not obedient to his haneft will: 

Wiiat is ftc but a foulc contending Rcbell^,-, 

And 


The Taming of \ the Sbrelt. 



30 


40 50 

nliiiiliiiilii 






210 



230 



250 


260 




